HOME 


INDEX 


SEARCH ARCHIVE 


SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 5, 1965 


Letters 


DEACONS’ SYMBOLS 


To THE Epitor: 

As a psychiatrist, I deplore 
the use of psychiatric jargon 
to obscure simple truths. As 
a civil-rights worker, I deplore 
the miorcpresentation of the 
Deacons for Defense and Jus- 
tice. Thus, I was doubly 
wounded by the opinion quoted 
by Roy Reed in “The Deacons, 
Too, Ride by Night” (Aug. 
15) that the Deacons “flaunt 
guns as phallic symbols” in 
order to assert their masculin- 
ity. During my recent sojourn 
ig Louisiana the Deacons’ 
guns symbolized for me noth- 
ing more than the complete 
failure of community govern- 
ment to afford police protec- 


tion to Negroes. 
JUSTIN SIMON, M.D. 


New York. 


Mr. Reed replies: “The 
reader is right, of course, 
when he says that the Deacons 
take up arms because they 
cannot depend on local gov- 
ernment for police protection. 
A substantial part of my 
article was devoted to that 
‘stmple truth” The opinion 
that carrying a gun may be 
an assertion of masculinity— 
in a people whose masculinity 
has been systematically be- 
litticU—was yuuled mut to ob- 
secure the ‘simple truth’ but to 
illuminate it. I should make 
it clear, as Dr. Simon fails to 
do in his letter, that the opin- 
ion was not mine but that of 
a competent psychiatrist who 
had worked with the Deacons 
in Louisiana for some time.” 


‘LET IT FIT THE CRIME’ 
Te THE Epitor: 


For her rape of the innocent 
isiand of Martha's Vineyard, 
in “The Vineyard Is ‘The 
Phce to Go" (Aug. 15). 
Shinley Ann Grau must suffer 
pinishment devised to fit her 
crime: 

She shall pursue the clam 
ard mussel, bluefish and 
striped bass, and find them to 
be the Vineyard's first-class 
ceebrities. 

She shall pick the blueberry 
ard beach plum, an island yield 
of better taste than Establish- 
ment gossip. 

She shall discover that the 
wid white swans who find 
sanctuary on an island pond 
near her home are no less im- 
pressive because they are mute. 

She shall beat her way 
across the bay in a non-yacht 
to escape the ennui of beating 
up a storm of cocktail party 
talk. 

She shall drown the clatter 
of the typewriter in the roar 
of surf breaking on beaches 
which sport not even a lesser 
Kennedy. 

She shall note that Martha's 
Vineyard is the place to be be- 
cause here nature, not the Jet 
Set, dominates; that winter and 
summer people from all its 
five towns are joining together 
to keep its unique character 
from destruction; that the 
weather which Miss Grau finds 
edd will turn cooler still to 
those who would remake this 
innocent island in the image of 
the “In" man. 

ANNE W. SIMON. 

(Mrs. Robert E. Simon Jr.) 

Chilmark, Mass. 
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